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LITERARY. 


(For tho Volco of Angele.) 
CHIEF JOSEPII'S PLEA AT WASHING- 
TON FORK HIS PEOPLE. 
TIULOUO TRYPI'IIENA O. PARDEE, 


Mank! on tho western winds comes a strong volce 
From the for forest wikis. "Tis the volec of a inun;— 
In toucs of deep pleating, In freedotmi's high cause, 
For hls people ho speaks, In his own native land— 


*Bpecches anl prominen, kiul words and fulr, 

Lulled our poor trusting noule, whilo the ycura tod away; 
Doceptlon's foul beurt ich us only despair, 

Broken promlaca drove us to bloody affray. 


"Yalnly we emoko tho clean pipe of swoct peaco; 
Valnly lay tomuhawls 'noath tho grecn turfy sol; 
Our weeping wives atur ec, and our children decroase; 
Nevermoro can they risc from the mouldering clud! 


*]Meart-8lck and weary, we wander forlorn, 
Listening for truth, and begging for homes of our own; 
In Frecdom's broad pathway, like rave of tho morn, 
Wo would travel unchecked, as white brothers have dono, 


“Ob, white Clilef- lrestdent, list to our woo! 
War-Chiicte and L'w-Clhiefs, oh, turn tho tide of our 
wrongal 
We ask but our God-given frco right, to go 
O'er the earth on wo please, that w others belongs. 


“Bor free a» tlic zephyra that glide through the vales, 
Pliymatea with aunbeains, soft in thelr warm golden glow; 
"Ts hard to be driven trom our own native dalun, 
Where the forms of our loved onos llo »locping below. 


“Oh, vulleye, blood-stalnced with kindrod's doar lives] 
Flowery haunts, fcn zrant etill in memory's core! 

Ub, love from on lilgh !—"tia not thy law that drives 
Us away to bu strangera, nui gee them no more. 


“Las, liko the ank, ever towering t» beaven, 

With Ita roota firinly set jn Equallty’s soll, 
Becrowned with green loaves, (human rights to man given,) 
Ta the bounty of Nature, that never can »poll." 


ELLISGTON, N. Y., March 31, 1870. 


|that I still retained my indi 


E 


NO. WEYMOUTH, MASS, MAY 1, 1879. 


(For tho Volee of Angela.) 
GLENDOWER ; 
A LEGEND OF THE OLD AND NEW. 


BY ALICE. CANY. 
THLOUOI SM. SUMAN GOOUICE WAGSER, 
[cosTIxi YD.) 


GLrNbowru: Oh,«reainv, dreniny vales? 
Secluded are thy towera, 
How ewe tit te bi mneldate 
Qu dear depart hours! 
Though all of romance there may be 
[ts conacloua truths are wrought, 
The science, the pliilbosophiy, 
Of every word or thoaglil. 


8Lc6 PED ANNOM + 
1M ADVAMOR 


think, to do and to act. Resuming his conver- 
sation ar naturally a» he had ever done, and 
giving me cognizance of life material and ex- 
pressive, or organic and spiritual, “Child,” he 
remarked, with a smile, “what are your ideas 
now of life, of the separate forces of mind and 
matter, of the eupremacy of the soul over the 
physical nature ? 
doxical, as regards thought and time?” 

"Oh, father," I replied eagerly, "surely it 
cannot be that we so naturally adapt our earth 
condition with the epiritual. ‘The very essence 
of life is about me. My whole being thrills 


Is it heterodoxical or para- 


In a flood of light I was again ushered into| with the same sensations I experienced while 
a bower of beauty; where forms gathered about | clothed in the physical. I feel as a child that 
me, where ever-shifting scenes are presented to|has been confined to close apartments, and at 
my view; varied by landscapes or cities, appear- | once given unrestrained liberty to roam at will; 
ing or receding. A new light seems to dawn for a captive bird, that released from its prison- 
upon me; new thoughts and impulses, as divine | house, sings its parting song and vanishes from 
oracles given unto me; the place of my former sight; that takos in all nature at a glance, and 


observations and occupation; of scenes that | bounds all space through the very courage that 
were once familiar—tranxported as T was again | [iberty inspires." 


to the ruins of Glendower. But no spectres 


"But in a conversation once, while in the 


greeted me now. All phantoms were living | body, you remember, you were incredulous not 
forms, all shadows tangible realities, and all su- | to continuous existence, but to the relations or 
pernatural visions inwrought designs—the | conditions of that existence, indeed almost dis- 
adaptable, the eternal condition. The apart-| puting the whole principle; although the pey- 
ments were no longer gloomy; the traditions | chic or inherent force within you brought you 


no longer marvellous; neither did ite silence|,, rapport with the fact, or gave you indubita- 
betoken desolation; for what is desolate that | ble evidence of soul individuality.” 


ever is harmonious to life? 


The twilight, as of an April evening, lulled [cartii earthy, that I was the tangible edict, you 
me to an ecstasy of repose; so calm, and tran- | cannot wonder that I could not comprchen:l, or 
quil, and natural, were all living things and | probe to the depth of the unknown, the urfath- 
presences; and she whom I was pleased to call | omable. 
the Lady Ernestine, was tho heroine, not in the | flesh that cumbers us, that dims the viaion 
shadow, but in tho substance; no longer my | excludes the light. 
guide from the vista of darkness into light;|ated in forms of religion or creed 
where, in the solitude of the manor, she once|ignore the natural or express 
The attractive elements of ny na- | boundless offerings or tributes 


inhabited. 
ture absorbed the more potent and ethereal 
force of her own spiritual one. 


embellish the picture. 
But the presence of my father 


Nor was she to | indifferent sophist, or ev 
figure in this romance or experience, save AA | bigot, the irresponsible 
the condition, not the delineation, the figure, |ded to all heretical 
and not the actor; that from which the picture} Knowledge is the 
is colored; the design from which to mould, to power, the pl 


"But when you consider that I was of the 


Jt is the doubt that shadows us, 


I know it now; in 


“Ah, my child! degenerate 
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eradicate thau noxious weeds; poisoning the/all are goverued by the sovereign principle; the | 
The planets have|equipoise of one balances the unequal propor-|in curing what is ca 


finer intuitions of nature. 
not lost their significance because their particu- 
lar orbit or action may not be discovered ; and 
the same rule applies to the whole realm of na- 
ture and of art. The topic we discussed today 
may be different from that of yesterday; yet 
the same principle is evolved or paramount to 
the case. 
of soul, the action of life, the tension, the ele- 
ments of strength in nature, unto the final ad- 
justment of all human and divine effort. The 
ever-varying phases of nature remind us of its 
wonderful workings, of its inexhaustible resour- 
ces, of its productions, and that it is not con- 
fined to one sphere alone, to one part alone, but 
to many ; supplying from its mensureless sources 
all the diversity and grandeur of natural or 
conceivable beauty; and not in the conception 
alone, but in the fruition of all delicate and nf- 
firmed knowledge, given to and through the 
finer senses. The undefined or discarded tho't 
of yesterday may be defined today, and applied 
with equal force to the discoveries of today —the 
qualities of the human mind coming in contact 


with the qualities of adaptable law. Our con- 


ditions are natural, and not unnatural, and can- | 


not be otherwise; though from the order of 
things they may assume unnatural proportions. 
Whenever certain qualities or forces come in 
contact with their particular kind, they assimi- 
late; it becomes the natural, and not the force 
condition. Thus we realize the compatible, tlie 
inseparable instincts or conditions of finite or 
infinite decree. Law-givers and law- makers 
alike trespass on the emotional, the susceptible 
and adaptable relations of intuitive life. To 
ascribe to one part the whole is absurd; for 
while one system embraces many, the univer- 
sal or absolute, all primary parts are subservient 
to the whole; neither do they stand alone, as 
separate entities; for the practical workings of 
creation interpret every thought within us; and 
when we consider how natural it is to live un- 
der adaptable rule, we wonder that the discord- 
nt elements, the erroneous and absurd, should 
n so large a part of our material existence. 


on na can ever he ype in pu 


ps page D 


is gone; tha 


The unity of forceg are the attributes | 
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tion of the other. 


lits indelible impress on everything. It is not; 


the superscription, the marginal, the preface or| liable w: ay to cure daoftun iin of the brain," anl 
outline; but the entire volume, the book of|wedon't know that it has ever fniled, when it 
knowledge, the recorded, indisputable, animate, | lins been resorted to in season. 


individualized, positive creation. It is the un- 
limited, forcible action, the independent, su- 
preme power. Life, love and liberty are swect. 
Onward we go,as yon bird that flits from flower 
to flower; never satisfied. Reaching out, ns- 
piring to more and more, higher and higher, we 
are ever relinquishing, but ever grasping, build- 
ing and soaring, shifting and changing, yearn- 
ing and longing. Eternal desire means eternal 
progression, eternal knowledge, eternal love. 
Aspiration never ceases; it outlives the total 
or physical life; it is a part of nature, as it is 
a part of God. It is not the partial develope- 
ment we live, but every faculty and irtuition, 
through divine emanation, resolves itself into a 
combination of one sublime principle—life and 
progression. The flowers bloom for a scason, 
but the decaying parts do not perish, but min- 
zle with the mother earth, forming some other 
property, dissolving into fluidic or material com- 
pounds, or utilizing its own prominent and per- 
manent excrescence. 
[CONCLUDED IN NEXT NUMBER.] 


MepnicaL DEPARTM ENT. 
=i 
[For the Voice of Angela.] 


SOFTENING OF THE BRAIN. 


Tris complaint is generally caused by exces- 
sive mental labor, or by some physical injnry of 
the brain or spine. The first symptom is a slow 
fever on the brain, accompanied with extreme 
nervous debility, restlessness, and a vacant, slug- 
gish feeling in the head, that is indescribable. 
As the magnetic forces, that cause the heart to 
contract and expand, or beat, proceed from the 
brain, those forces muet always be proportioned 
to the strength and health of the brain; and 
when the brain is weakened by a slow fever, the 


ive and vague as it is, the dependence of | positive and negative forces that proceed from 


it being feeble, the -heaigaeie fechls,i ; therefore | 
y |the h | | ld 
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By following the nbove, there is no difficulty 
led “the softening of the 


The science of nature is} brain, though medical doctors generally aay it 
| ever attested in all the phases of life, and leav es} is incurable. 


It must be attended to before ul- 


| ceration commences. Tho above is the only re- 


WOW TO TAKE THK WAICM HEAD-RATH, 


Take water that ia just warm enough to feel 
comfortable to the head, and put enough of it 
in a ten-quart tin pan to about one third fill 
the patient reclines on one side, and the p 
is placed so that the head cnn rest in it, t 
bottom of the pan being a little lower than ' 
point of the patient's shoulder. Now as t 
assistant will dip up the water in the pan; 
raise the dipper ten or fifteen inches above t 
patient's head, letting it fallin a stream on t 
part of the head, it is neceesary to put 
batting in the ehr that is up, to prev 
water from running into it. 
into the ear that is down, it will run ou 
as the liead is taken out of the pan. 

After the head has been in moder 
water, and been showered with the 
three minutes, the patient can be 
warmer; and then the head is raised j 
the water, and the assistant puts in 2 
half-pint of hot water, and stirs the 
pan that it may all be of equ 


and the assistant again e 
turning the water on the 
the patient can bear it sti 
water is put in, as before, and 
or thirty minutes, as the case 
the water nearly as warm at |; 
can bear it comfortably ; and t 
raises the head out of the w 
face dówn, when the assista 
water over it, say enough to to wet it 
then the hair is wiped, and th 
liable to take cold, but may get 
disturbed. "5 

Cold water isa stimulant, | 
heat when the reaction takes. 
water "auf nct. lettin 
and if the 
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f Angola.) of all the knowledge necessary for his progres-|'Fhe soul is limitless in its resources ; it i» 
MESSAGE FROM ROBERT HARE TO sion by intuition. “Lhe other also dies, Mental! boundless in its capacity for expunsion : 
Dit. FAHIENESTOCK., dark ic his condition on carth; Spiritual) and that Spirit, unconfined hy earthly tram- 
TR S s darkness now occupies its place, Physical ap- | 


meis, who is earnestly desirous of gaining 
petites, fostered and cherished in life, forever I ED. : 
knowledge, finds within himself or herself 

burn unquenched, and urge him onward through 


| midnight darkness, grasping for the means or| * power developing, which enables him or 
their gratification. ‘The light which beams her to comprehend the fields of learning 
from above reaches him not; for the windows of | continually openjng out before the vision ; 
what little soul remaina are only open from be-| while facilities are given, opportunities af- 
low, Light from earth-life reaches not his case ;! forded, by which the honest seeker may 
for, like the buzzard, odors are only grateful to| myasp the truth as it is held out to him. 
individuals generally, who enter the Spirit- cam ata... daa e em |, Pint norlin theitri iom E 
P D UO i i vel- | ,- " à $9 a : 
world, with advantages or disadvantages cach EAR a o light in communing with the Spirit of 


ling, hie soul abhors its cause and grasps the| ,. s : Howe 
| p from particular constitutions in earth- | straggling ray that enters his dungeon, making Nature, with the soul of things. who is in- 
ife. 


it the leve? to 2E D TOES radive. tellectual, provided with a rich imagination 
When conditions are more favorable, I will; —#% Mortals speak—gifted with the power 
proceed. Ron't Harry. |to weave songs of cheer, webs of romance, 
Lancaateu, Penu., June 24, 1860. or to philosophize upon life and its seem- 
————— ing mysteries. has within itself a store- 


Dean Dre. VAnNESTOCK,—After. considera- 
ble tine spent in useless attempta to alter fixed 
laws, by your Medium, “Reason has at length 
been permitted to resume her away,” and I 
nvnil myself of the opportunity of continuing 
iny descriptions. 

We have scen the distinctions which consti- 
tute the difference between Media, as well as 


Let us follow an individual through his pro- 
gressive developement in the spheres; and in 
order that we may have ata single view the 
varietics, we will take as our example, one in 
whom the physical and Spiritual aroma is in 


equilibrium. Let it be observed that this con Bg. 7 ge house of wealth, from which it can draw 
ition aiius the highest developed earth A VISIT TO ROBERT BURNS. abundant material for intellectual enjoy- 
state of an individual; that is to say, that the| oY srir sous criTcHLeY prixce, Tunocou tur | Ment. 

; : ORGANISM OF M. T. BHELUAMEN. Then again, could you but faintly realize 
highest developement of which any one is cap- y y 
able on earth is the harmonious equalizing of [coxTINUED.] the scope of the Spirit, its perfect freedom 


his physical and mental nature, so ay to con- 


IN conveying to mortals an idea of what when it so wills, its power and right to 
stitute a unit, Ido not wish to be understood 


i : passes in the immortal world, Spirits are|tr^vel where it listeth, you could under- 
— ee P Ago: "BIS ves obliged to make use of terms which can be stand that in the home of light we have but 
emi a etl saeh other i fr ie it understood on earth t mh are Wy no eesti dedr to he inthe presene 
may assimilate an angel; the other, from Shis| CANS Synonymous with the expressions of s am die E "m puo 2 ae pe 
degraded physical aroma, is a devil; although | thoughts and ideas which the Spirits use r andvenjoy a seal , Mas 
each, physically and mentally, in himself,|in their own sphere. For instance, were | Wisdom and beauty which fall B the 
isa unit, and of course has arrived ‘at that|I talking to your own souls apart from the | Seeking souls from those grest repositories 
condition in earth-life beyond which further phy EP body, unlimited by mortal lan- | of thought and expressive ideas; and lo. 
progress is impossible. guage, I should useno such words as“dwell-| We are there, drinking in the crystal drops ] 
Now, by taking these two examples, in their ine, " «apartment," ete., in describing the of dew from the a who are far above 
progress through the spheres, we have, as it B us of the Spirit; butitis impossible us in grandeur. of thought, beauty of ex- 


were, a bird's-eye view of all the human family ; to Onr ey to those dependent npon objec- pression, or sweetness of spirit. 
merely observing that the first progression of 


" " n» tive sights and sounds an adequate idea of| Therefore, Robert Burns is by no means 
all, who are not thus equalized, is to arrive at - 
BE Lut "e ' ..| events and localities in the Spiritual realm, | confined to his books ; but, as he informed 
that point; after which their future course is 
identical. without making use of their own external | me, although his brightest thoughts are 
At the expense of being charged with di-|expressions. Therefore, I will go on; drawn from the life of Nature orttid heart: 
gression, let me illustrate this point. WMYou have premising that what I give and hire viven|of humanity, yet he loves to gather about. 
on earth two great sources of human progres-|is but a faint type of he whole—a misty | him all the expressions of di sweet, soul- 
&ion—one called good, the other evil. One con-| shadow of the reulity. ful, noblest ideals of good which others 
sists in those means used to elevate man’s men-| stil] another apartment in the home or|liave bad and are ever Umum Much that 
tal nature above the animal, and to raise his| the people's Scottish bard is fitted up as a he was deprived of on earth, by force of 
physical being with it; that is, to equalize these| ji}, Wry or study. Here are collected vol-| circumstances, is his now; all that will 
ER en, er -—Q d es ee ^| umes by the master poets and philosophers | tend to ennoble and elevate the soul, whicl 
na eie M cotati te ae of allages. Some are prototypes of what| was denied ii he has on the. other 
mal propensities and vitiated desires. When|!5 and has heen on the earth; others are|shore; and why he does not ornamen 
the one has subjugated the animal, and merged the outward productions of minds, grand home and surroundings with the a 
it into the mental, it has accomplished its work. | and glorious in their brilliancy of thote ings of beautiful objects, which we 
So when the other has made a brute of the rain with their exquisite imagery, g LIE note rank and wealth to mortal 
man, further progress in that ‘direction is im- ing with descriptive genius, or sweet, pii- they gaze upward, is be 
possible. The one is an angel on earth; the) thetic, appealing tothe tenderest emotions loathed the arrogance, le 
ther, a devil; although both harmonize AD e ep, soul, through their simple, home-| the intense selfishnes 
E natures. like, heart-felt tales of life and love; and | Which he found in 
which have never been sung or spoken|upon the fa i 
) As a through mortal lips. | E aly ari 
heres,) no time is spent in equalizing—that Ye "- S 
n done on earth. Nothing which he But you must not for pU 
left undone; and - now, | that Robert 


Hs. 


- 


When the first of these examples passes into 
the second stage of human existence, (the 
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tempt to wild the rose and paint the lily, 
to add to their beauty. 

Together, he and I went. forth into tho 
smiling valley. 
way beneath the shade of waving trees, 
close down to the mountain base ; 
we went, for he wished to show me, with 
n sort of fatherly pride, the great plumy 
hunches of purple hoather tufting the sides 
of the gigantie pile. 

A tiny child, paddling in the dark waters 
of the burn, her snowy feet gloaming pearly 
whiteamid the shadows thrown by the green 
branches of the trees, her brown locks 
hanging in a profusion of luxuriant curls 
over her dimpled shoulders, and half veil- 
ing the nzure blue eye and damask check, 
arrested our attention and formed as pretty 
n picture as one can well imagine: and the 
poet soul of my companion, drinking in 
the beauty of the scene, felt all the sweet- 
ness of life rushing over him, ns he broke 
out in his quaint Scotch fashion : 


Thou winsome, wconanic, emiling creataro, 

IL Uf formed at human, hinlf of nature, 

Thy anul glonins through thy overy fuature, 
Thle glaleaine day; 

XY bille Ifo Itari? becoinos thy teacher— 
Thou prattiing fay! 


Thy e'en, aa biae as almmer skles, 

RoAcct the Joys of paradise, 

Aw gllaten wi’ their awet sarprise, 
That known no galle; 

While angel prnisos o'or thoo rise, 
An’ bless the while. 


Thy bonnic treases vell thy tare 

Wi’ such a winsome, molest grace, 

My Spirit faln wat leave ita place 
An’ clasp thee cle 

In ane awcet, fervent, pare embrace, 
Like some rare rose. 


Thy sanawy feet, like twa fair pearls, 
Gleam brightly ‘neath the wave that whirls; 
The water o'er them softly paris; 
Gut lo'ca thee heat, 
An’ keeps thee ‘mang the swocteat giria 
That Heaven bas blest. 
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either in God or man. Dut it wa 


that all had sutlered, had been weary, rc 


pentant, lonely, heart-siek, and home-sick : 
A low burn wended its | and all lind found a home, rest, action for) happy, when wo havo such ovidenco of 
their pent-up energies, developement for| 
thither| their repressed powers, love, enjoy ment 


and peace, beneath the ministrations of} 
this good man and his gentle companion, 
I met with somo of those happy people ; 


conversed with them, after the manner of 
Spirits, read the interior conditions of their 


souls, and found them all pure, loving, 
simple, intelligent, respecting man, ador- 
ing the Divine in humanity, and recowniz- 
ing God us the author of Life, whose Spirit 
was foundineverything. Tow theirSpirits 
sent forth a halo of light, which, spring- 
ine (rom their unbounded love and vener- 
ation for Robert Burns, settled about. him 
like an atmosphere of glory ! 

Well did I think highly of the good this 
man had accomplished ; of the beauty or 
his life-work, of the grandeur of his Spirit, 
which, rising above adversity, rejecting 
the tempter, had outwrought by his exam- 
ple. by his endeavors, such a noble result 
ns this—the emancipation of souls from 
bondage. How many, few could tell ; for 
his efforts were unlimited, nnd the result 
of his labors are not confined to this valley, 
but are scattered far and wide in Spirit- 
life and on earth. 

[CONCLUDRD IN OUN NEXT.) 


(Por the Volce of Angela.) 
CHEERING WORDS. 
SuanoN Centuer, Feb. 9, 1879. 
Dear Brotuer DeNswonE,—l[Iow it 
rejoices me to know that our little mes- 
senger, the Voice oF ANGELS, which 


In conveying n pure stream of crystal| makes so many hearts glad with thanks-| geeks, and opens the door, T 
fluid through a muddy Pipe, the liquid loses giving 
mush of its clearness and gathers sediment Beatinned life, m from their own loved | our religion is, “to him that 
from the channel TITRE which it passes, | oncs, —I say it makes my heart glad that} door, ] will come in and aup 5 " J 
oin striving to convey to your under |it is becoming established upon a sure) he with me.” 
ga mea of be outgushings of a footing ; 


, by giving incontestable proof of n 


for it is appreciated by all who 
And why should they not ?—for 
ani ?—even more, it is oe ek 


plain the Spirit-] 
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ul, whenover ho is rendy t 
Como ^ 1E 
My dear brother, why should we not be 
immortality ? 
Plenso excuso this wandoring epistle, 
my brother, and neeopt of xomothing more 
substantial for tho physical, in that whieh 
will bring mo the piper for another yont, 
Plengo oxcuso my tardiness; and. may 
the kind angels, penco nnd prosperity, 
ever attend you, until your journey shal 
end ! ver yours fraternally, 
LuTike Giaves. 
-——— 

| For tho Volon of Angola.] 

MORE FROM "LITTLE SPIRITS." 
No, 18:0 Nonrit REvENTIE STIERT, Philadelphia 
Frrenp DEeNswMOnu5E,—lIn my comer 
cation published October 15th, Ip 
to take up for.my next contribution | 
eral astounding mentioninga," whi 
a8 now, I consider as extra testa c 
communion and intercourse. To 
itualist of but ordinary experien 
have furnished ns from the “Li 
may not appear ns extraordina 
to such, even, I think they 
and enlarge their assurance 

truth; while those yet unco 


their interest und induce. 
vestigntion. — Thia, in fact, 
knowing as I do that hones! 


consciousness to he worth 
aultant good. 

We E preach, lecture, nn 
no purpose, unless the individunl & 


penetrate the solid rocks. TI 


the Spirit-world is Anxious t 
ness of mortals, we also Dail | 
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Spirits” d not in the noble worl 
of human lemiption from ignorance 
giving your | qurit, nnd Koul to the 
Culightemment ol mankind, and tho en- 
(runehisment of sows from the evils ol 
guperstition, and from tho bondage of 
creeds founded in tho darkness of error, 


or the mischievous dogmatism of. sweets and 

| hierarchies, Stll, 
| perchince the waters will gush out, 
| Now to the subject matter of my prome 
| ised contribution: what has forced itself 
] upon my consciousness, ns one of the *in- 
| tounding mentionings,” is the message to 
mo from “Little Helen,” through n Medium 
uta distance of one hundred miles from 
here, namely, “That sho and her grandma 
were with me at a Circle where D got tlow- 
ers and fruit, and that it wos brought by 
Spirits (hrough the brick walls." 

True to the letter; for some time previ- 
ous to this, I attended u seunce by special 
‘invitation of Mr. A. James, Medium, 
when, under the strongest tests, the whole 
company wus trented to oranges, apples, 
and bananas—quite a lurge buuch of the 
lutter—and also u profusion of cut flowers. 

Sho sunys sho was present, and I have no 
doubt. of it; for I realized. the fucts us 
stated by her. ‘The only mistanke or mis- 
noiner was that there were no “brick walls” ; 
forthe house occupied. by Mr. Jumes is n 
frame or wooden building. Doon that im- 
pairtho message? Not at all, in my csti- 
mation. But this alone is not the strongest 
nor strangest fonture of the “astounding 
= mentionings.” For who docs she menn by 
“her grandmamma, when her two grand- 
. mothers are yot in the flesh? This is the 
question ; and sho answers it, or solves the 
problem, by telling me, when she snye, 
“and my grandina is with me, that is, your 
mamma that was." Thin to me would np- 
pear extremely wonderful indeed, if 1 wns 
an entire stranger to our glorious philoso- 
phy of heavenly truth. 
My mother left the form in the venr 1851 ; 
but has been present with mo often within 
the three yeurs of my Spiritual experi- 
ences, und was the first to greet me with 
her loving salutation of any of my Spirit- 
friends. I can in this realize that by the 
affinities of Spirit-life my mother and this 
darling infant-Spirit huve come together 
in their relationship, and are happily cog- 
nizant of cach other in the endenrment of 
—aniternal and filial ties. Cun it be ex- 
plained otherwise ? 


‘Little Helen hue mentioned this grand- 
since, und gave ber name ns Annie, 
rrect,) in the presence of a Medium in 
ty. She has, in answer to a q 


m me, told nie that she n 


2 
Ts 


let us smite the rock, | 
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ma wero together at my house, nnd thix | 
led me to the conclusion that there it wan 
that their ntlinities wero developed. 

Helen din n happy Spirit, nnd wonder- | 
folly determined in her manifestations ; 
for Kho comes in complete control of the 
Medium. She may have, and doubtlens | 
bas, the aid of her guardian and teacher, 
or dome kind Spirit-friend. 

A few Sundays since, nt the conference 
held at No 259 1-2 North 9th street, the 
Medium was controlled, Helen pre- 
wented me with a growing plint. Since 
then, at another Medium's, the subject of 
plants was mentioned, when I asked. how 
many } had. received. altogether, and the 
nnswer was eleven, To this I replied, that 
| thought it was ten only, when tho little 
Spirit insisted upon its count being correct, 
whieh proved „o, when I went into. the 
enumeration. 

Helen and her infantile companion are 
intent upon contributing to the columns of 
the Voice. They call it the “Angel-paper,” 
and commend it specially to my notice ns 
the ngent by which the messages of the 
“little Spirits" would be sent out to the 
world. 

Whut think yo? Since your visit to my 
house, the “little Spirits” gave me your 
name in full ns connected with the Voor, 
and congratulated me that you and I had 
becoine personally acquainted ! 

Truly, brother Densmore, you and your 
Voice or ANarLs have a popularity (shall 
I uso that term?) in the Spirit-world that 
you may rejoice to know. What a good 
time you will huve with these, or other 
little fellows, when you puss over to the 
other shore! How they will surround you 
with flowers of beauty and love, and sing 
joyous songs of welcome, you may antici- 
pate; for, us you know, little Spirits, ns 
little children, here, lovingly recognize 
those who exhibit affection or love for 
them. How natural! J. Ww, 


nnd 


— i —— Ó—— ———— ——————— 


e ]NsPiRATIONAL pens. 
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[For the "'Voico of Angela.) 


TO A POT OF FLOWERING PRIMROSES 
ON MY TABLE, JANUARY, 1879. 


nv M. THEIIENA RHBLIIAMETL 


Y £ daibty darling», from what forest wild 
IInee ye beon brought to grace my lonely room? 
What glimmering suubeams on your birth haveamilod, | l 
T^ wake such tints of pink and anowy bluom? i 
Bu awnet anil fragile la your gent'e mien, 
I louk upon you as some heavenly giN— 
Aa Prom [te nont of shecny “meral) green 
Mach scontel cop you awvetly, gbelly NR. 


Tho months have rolled in melody away 
Sinca trat you came to bless iny quiot home, 
Like Angel-mcessengers that come Ww stay, 
Nor frum our heart's re-eases cafe to roàm— 
A» delicate ani fair as yllatoning p. 
With roseata gleams, like th " 
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Hut dalrae, n ter, liclyhtor tne thnn tht, 
Your fringllo lilossuins breutho of [euro up] poet, 
Aa bilontalng on, through whit-y frata an) anowe, 
A sutitner'a uliulne-« Jla through ovorg brant, 
M^ thloka Clo angela fed you with tfo brenth 
Of omiloan Mpring, tnt wails trom honvaniy bowara, 
And hnt porehiatucn ynur torma ahoh) now to (deoatli, 
And be tranapinntat to thie bend of flowers, 


Atnbil the cobl nnd front of wintry atesin 

Yo bring thin vialone of Are awent Mpring hours, 
That NIL with glory avery (nin of lifa, 

And waka anaw tho fragrant wnysldn luwara, 
antel n gleam of parling, Ilughing atrenins, 

That wanlot moreily through await groen Noble, 
Whara gollen auntiytit In Jta rlehiness gratus, 

Ani Nuture nil lor wot possceosiima yloldsa. 


Amd) more than thin, po dainty, darling forme, 
You bring tno visione of that sunny china 
Where nover gather wintry blasts and atorma: 
For Nowara miler V through eternal tina; 
Wharo Mplelt buda and blossoptis amently bloom, 
Amd angele gnard them wlth thelr tenderoat care, 
Kate ting all thelr elioleont, rich perfame, 
To bless the wulo of mortale bowel nh prayer. 


(Tho put eomtalns two planta, one boring white, tha oer 
pink blesaoina. They ware brought for our Cltre]s table, Jan- 
nary 16th, 1578, nat ono week Lafarge tha Inguguration of the 
Voice or AsoELa' Citela. Tho tlotfat who ralsed tiem told 
the purchaser they would biom untll tho following May; tut 
on the conteary, the planta haya twan constantly flowering 
from that Cline: t» tha porasant, tracing a profusion of hila- 4 
ams, and proving & perpetual anrea of delight t» nombers 
nf returning Bplrite.; m" 


(For the Volce of Angels.) 
THE BEACON-LIGHT. 
nv D. L. FALMER. 


I? waa Just at the cires of a hright Numioer day, € 
Tha aun wa» fast sinking in the far distant west, 

When 1 a yoong child in tha ob) erail lay, 
lsuking far oat upon obi ocean's hresat, 


l saw a bright light streaming o'or the blue waves, 
And it eremeal very altranga ünt» me, 

As It camo beaming In at tha low cottage donr— 
Tha low eottayo dor Wy the ana. 


ne 6} 


l knew not tho meaning of that right light, 
A» it came from tbe far dlatant shure, 

While the breezea playel with my gollen halr, p 
A» Í lay in the old cottage lonr. 


Nut I tarned in after yearn the truth= 
Tte tule to me my muther tbl; 

It was to save tho lives of men 
Who out on tho oceun rull. 


When tosse) apon tha restless waves, 
"Mid storim awt tempest's fearful roar, 
It waa a beacon-light v anve 
Puor anilore' lives from off the shore, 


Aa l grew obler In my yoars, 
l traveraed all along the beach; 


I Iauglied and plage! with the beautifol sand, aa 
The beautiful cand beneath my feet. m * 
J gathere/ thr ehall: andl the pebbles ap, be 


An! played with thein opon the shore; 
J woanderesl what male them eo smooth and round, 
As I studied them ani rolled them o'er. 


Hut I loarnod tho tratb In after years; 
It waa tbe tale my mother told ; 

It waa the action of the earth, 
Am tbe mai billows’ constant roll. 


Froni childish way» J smon was brought, 
To walkin Wislom'a holy way; 

And I was placal In Aunday School, — 
Where 1 was taught to sech and pray. 


.1 coul not, did not compreb 
The anlemn wage they tà 
My minii and enal wus on the 

It was not In the place 


And thue [t was 
Until the light 


102 


VOICE OF ANGELS. 
| spirit clouded with suspicion. 
| feelings uppermost in your mind, when 
(the Medium claims to speak under Spirit-| 
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a well-tuned harp, when swept by skilful 
fingers, pours forth sweet strains of en-| 


"a chanting music, and its strings vibrate| 
| with full rich tones of harmony. Also that 

the same instrument, when played upon by 
| j an ignorant, careless hand, produces noth-| 
L / ing but discord and inharmony. Every-| 


body knows that any instrument, to pro- 
duce the best music, must be handled with | 
exceeding nicety of touch, orit will twang| 
and groan, as if in extreme pain. Just so 
is it with well-developed Mediums. Whien| 
operated upon by equally unfolded, har- 
monious Spints, they (the Spirits) can 
pour forth, through the well-prepared or- 
«anism, swect strains of harmonious teach- 
ings, which delight and instruct the lis- 
tener; but, if the Medium is ever so high- 
ly unfolded, and is operated upon by an 
ignorant, wilful, uncouth influence, not un- 
like the harp referred to, he gives forth 
nothing but incoherent, conflicting, dis- 
cordant sounds. 
Hence it will be seen that the result of 
a Spirit, in its attempts to teach earth's 
children, through earthly organisms, de- 
termines the exact character and Spiritual 
status and advancement of the communi- 
cating Spirit. Highly-unfolded Mediums 
are extremely sensitive. Coldness and 
neglect and slander often unfits and shat- 
ters these sensitive instruments so coin- 
pletely that they cannot be used with protit 
as the mouth-pieces of the Spirit-world ; 
whereas, sympathy and true fraternal love 
will keep the instrument in order, and 
cause the controlling Spirits to put forth 
rich echoes of celestial harmony from the 
higher spheres. 
“a pos a ase do not cup lay upon the 


do thal M pos E. «us we to do cli 


it? ?' Our answer is, “You are mistaken.” 
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you 


become unsympathetic, and vour 
With such 
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Again, a highly inediumistie mind may 
be likened to a lake of clear water, or a 
crystal mirror, which reflects all things 
upon its surface. be they black as mid- 


control. you regard him or her as an im- | night, or light as the volden sun of day. 


| postor: if vou ask questions, it isin tones | 


of distrust : hence the result. 
your manner, confused by your coldness, 
and saddened by your distrust. the Spirits 


you depart more prejudiced than ever be- 
fore. The great difficulty is, you forget 
that you und you alone are the operator 
who has drawn from the mediumistic in- 
strument thoughts and expressions reflect- 
ing the state of your own Spirit. You do 
not know that every nerve and fibre of a 
highly sensitive Medium is so finely strung 


that it shivers beneath the chilling blast of 


the harshness and distrust of your own 
Spirit. and you retire in an unenviable 
state of mind. leaving pain and distress 
behind you. 

Another party visiting the same Medi- 
um, whose heart is warm and full of sym- 
pathy, his motives honest and pure, his 
soul free from the clouds of unjust suspi- 
cion—that bane so fatal to the free exer- 
cise of true mediumship—mentally says, 
«I wish to hear from my loved ones; if 
they can come to me, I will bid them wel- 
come." ‘Thus he comes into close rapport 
and harmony with the higher spheres, and 
everything being harmonious, the Medium 
soon pisses under control, and an intelli- 
gence claiming to be a Spirit-friend mani- 
fests its presence. The sitter kindly bids 
the control welcome, listens courteously 
and with interest to what it has to say, 
questions it with gentle kindness, and 


when satisfied as to the identity of the 


Spirit—that is, that it really zs what it 


purports to be—enters into true soul-com- 
grows 


munion; and his whole 
stronger and better for it. 


being 


Now in this case, as in the other, the 
but instead 
of producing harsh, discordant tones, he 
has drawn forth strains of harmony, love 
and power; his Spirit-friends have drawn 
from him that sympathy essential to mak- 
ing their presence known, and come sing- 
while 


inquirer is the real operator; 


eet Ey * love and iss 


Chilled by |ors, and especially Spiritualists: 


Ponder well on these things, investigat- 
and 
when you wish to hear from your loved 
ones gone before, look to it well in what 


| Ir will not be disputed by any one that | communicate unsatisfactorily, if at all, and | state of mind you approach their precinets ; 


for it rests with yourselves whether you 
gather thorns and thistles, or beautiful 
blossoms, which, if well cared for. will 
take root and grow in your hearts, filling 
vour lives with their own fragrance and 
celestial beauty. 


SPIRIT MESSAGES, 


GIVEN AT THE “VOICE or ANGELS” CIRCLE, 
Marcn 23, 1879, 


THROUGH THE ORGANISM OF M. T. SHEL- 
HAMER. 


INVOCATION, BY ROBERT ANDERSON, CHAIRMAN. 

On, thou who fillest immensity with tl 
presence; thou who art the unknown 
unknowable; we who are gathered ir 
tal and immortal guise would offer up t 
incense of our Spirits. We would 
worship thee as the unknown God. 
would come to thee, worshiping t 
Father who art in heaven, in whom 
move and have our being. ned 

We praise thee "et our Sp 
blend in the harmony of song. 
thee that the aspiration of so m 
is “Nearer my God to thee, nearer 
May it everbeso. M: ay the less 


nobler, MOS efforts to mo. h 
like character that only the pure a 
possess. 

We thank thec not only for past t 
and present joys, but for the h 
lift us over the trials of life and l 
ward. We bless thee for all vici 
gained; and oh, may we singar 
sweeter song of praise to thee! 
guides of this Circle, work, oh, 
cording to the needs of humanity. 
on the dark, benighted Spirits, wh 
brought here to receive light. ] 
them your sympathy, and. st 
them into an atmosphere of p 

Bless the human instame | 
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know l'se tan tuin, but I does ; an’ | plays| the truth has been a beacon-light to you, 


with my kitty 'at I had here. 
me, an’ she scratches awful; she doesnt 
scrutch me, but she claws the side of ‘er 
| door. She's all white, only one brack paw. 
Does you know what we calls her? [No; 
| what isit’] Brack Foot. 

My mamma's name's Mamy. [ Mary.] 
I’se tum to speak. about the frowers ; ‘ers 
lots where Tis. Ain't you frowers pitty ; 
Is it Summer all ‘er time? [No; but these 
grow in the warm room.] Don’t you 
never have no snows? Tse went away in 
'er snows. My froat ain't sore now. Is 
you ganpa to all 'er little Spirits? [I guess 
so.] ‘EM I likes you. Dood bye. Sing 
! now, for old man' at's tuming. 


WILLIAM SMITH. 


(Bv request of the Spirits, the Chair- 
man sang a verse of *Joyfully."] 

How do youdo? I enjoy that; it seems 
glorious to get into a Spirit-Circle again. 
The world moves, and time slips into ycars, 
since I went home. I was an old man, 
hut Ive been growing young every-day 
since I passed on. My name is William 
Smith, and mv earthly home is in Geneva. 
Wisconsin. I fell dead with heart disease. 
before I could reach the door; but it's all 
right with me. Thad no fear; I knew 
where I was going. No one has called for 
me, but I thought I would step around, 
and if any of my friends glance at this, 
they may know I remember each one with 
affection. God bless all good works and 
their workers ! 


i CAPTAIN O. BACON. 


I mint say a generation has arisen since 
[passed over yonder, friend; and the 
world has marched on, especially this 
movement has rolled along, growing big- 
ger and grander at every turn, like the 
school-boy's snow ball. I wonder where 
it will bring up: 

Its long since I have manifested through 
a Medium; at least, so it scems to me, 
But I've tried to make the best of my time 
and opportunities, as I hope I always did ; 
and I feel I've not lost anything by my 
experience. 

I come from the good old town of Wo- 
burn. It bas fond memories for me; but 
Pm not vegetating there altogether, by no 
means. 

Now, I want to ask you Spiritualists, 
Wherever you arc, if you are doing your 
conscious best, according to your lights? 
—if this belief of yours has entered into 
yourlivesand made them better and broader 
ul sweeter. Are you more charitable, 

ing and kind? Are you trying to do 
t you can? 


this evening. 
do the happy. earnest Spirit-faces here as- 
sembled, hear the words of wisdom and 


struction, of consolation as well, is carried 


Because if you aro, |Cirele. 
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To all my friends and associates 1 waft 


Kitty sces| and you need not feur storms and shipwreck. | my enduring love and remembrance. 


You may call me old Capt. Bacon, or| L. Jupp PARDEE. 


| Capt O. Bacon, just as you like. l send . 
my love to all old friends. | Messaces Gives Marcu 30, 1879. 
E. h. n | MARY E. CAKTMILL. 
Tur gern of lfa are waking Tune flowers are so beautiful. My sister 


In Nature's thrabling breast, 
And Spring's sweet bloom 1s breaking 
The chains of wintry reat ; 
The boughs are nl! a-quiver 
With badlings all aylow, 
Where lenilets soon will shiver 
In every breeze that blows. 


Flora came here last winter, and now I 
would like to come and send our love to 
all we love. I come from Tulare, Califor- 
nia. Jam going on fourteen. Eva and 
Flora send ever so much love, and of course 
I do too. We come often, and bring a 
nice influence, so as to make home so happy 
and peaceful. I have a brother left, and 
we throw a good influence over him, and 


New germ» of life are waking 
Within the homan soul, 

And Truth is grandly breaking 
Bevond dleath’a fierce control; 

And love and Joy and gladness 
Roll from the Spirit-Sphere, 

To permeate the sa:lness 


Of mortals bowe« In fear. will make him a comfort to mother and 
For lo! the grave is ranquished, father. 
An-l death hath lost Ita ating; m n + Fa . 
"een uo nd Oh. I have a happy home. Everything > 
With peace upon It» wing; beautiful that we loved here we have now. 
And through the swinging portal I h f b E | 1 Ww 
The angels awiftly glide. ave a pair of birds, and a garden. e 
Tojledd their trien dota have mother's and father's pictures, more 
Safe to the heavenly side. 
real than any vou lave here. Grandfather J 
D ae DEE. brought us a picture of our dear old home. 
- 


AH, my friends, we have a grand company 
Could you all witness as I 


Please remember to say we are happy, 
and watchful over all; and we will pre- 
pare a grand reception for them: and we 
study hard to learn something useful and 
goad ; and above all. we love them dearly. 

My name is Mary E. Cartmill. My 
darling mother’s name is Sophia. 

[Send to Mrs. Sophia Cartmill, Tularc. 
Cal.) 


songs of cheer uttered by Spirit-lips, vou 
would fully realize what a work of in- 


on by the Spirit-side of this circle. 

I come particularly tonight to senda 
brother's greeting, a brothers love and 
sympathy, appreciation of work performed, 
and commendation for Spiritual duties ever 
fulfilled, to my soul-triend and brother, my 
co-worker and associate, George A. Bacon. 
Wc have stood together shoulder to shoulder 
—aye, heart to heurt—and we understand 
each other as only Spiritual affinities can. 
We have watched the surging tide of Spir- 
itual Truth come rolling in. and have re- 
joiced when a soul has become submerged 
in its golden waves. Now he still lingers 
on the material plane, active in battle; 
still active in peace ; silently, quietly and 
unostentatiously performing a noble part 
in the mighty work ; while from the upper 
heights of immortal life I strive to fill my 
place and complete my mission. And as 
a dear brother, I whisper to you, George, 
my appreciation for that work of tongue 
and pen which is steadily working in the 
hearts of the people for good, and is often 
opening their eyes to the various land- 
marks of truth, as well as the pitfalls of 
error. come so near, p 

Go on, my brother, and be sure myj|too. If Mr. 
sympathy and blessing is with you. This} hot weather 
is not the first time I have come to my, 
friend ; 


J. EMORY WILSON. 


[I see a little fellow. | 
Well, didn't you say every body could 
come? [Yes.] Ihbringawreathof lovely 
flowers to my darling mamma. Tell her — 
they are ten-roses and pinks, and they: 
to give her strength. ‘Tell her the sweet. 
flowers bloom forever in the pretty Spirit- 
world, and the birds always stay: and 
grandpa says that hopes that sweetly bloom 
never decay: they are only transplanted 
to heaven. where thev forever bloom like 
the Spirit-tlowers. and soul-treasures never 
fly away. 

Im J. Emory Wilson, and give hen 
of my love to mamma and papa. Pag 
was sick, and we don't want him to 
himself with too much business, ‘ca 
isn't strong enough yet. Uncle Do 
uncle Luther send love to all 

Tell dear Mr. Major I 
and so do his dear Spirit-f 
he went to papa's, he ` 
healthy influence, and 


Can you see me? 


L 


" 
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and help Spirits. to come. ] come from| new life sweet and beautiful. | bring my |like to intrude. | You are welcome, ] 
Parsons, Kansas. love, and ask my friends to so live that they | This is anniversary tine of Spiritualism, 
will be «lad to meet. the death-angel as a} you know: and E thought they would like 
How do vou do? [Good evening. ] Nae e DN on in o uae to EE o: home. l am so happy 
Although a stranger a oull like to| hg and oo : y wead Is SO ba Sum » ^ MM ul home ; hui Irom its ag 
id word tomy mE ann ais place, | say no more. | erhaps I ein come stain. | groves 1 often come to. twine my arms of 


T wee : | E had brain fever. love about the necks of those | love; 

| to thank him for his kind attention to and ee [wt : we 1 M l 
; . "E s | um in Whispering Spirit-words of conor | 

| his active defence of misjudved Mediums. TEU! A Mie OUS; l Sa] ' 


AUN ; MM scek to scatter : s that s i 
| The angels bless him forit: they sivehim| ANxiovs to waft a word of comfort to 5" E i E 1 d that ae 
= gaudet DK. gather, an iu ) r ' 
strength and fortitude, and in every way] one very dear to my soul, sir, 1 have been | f k f i n LM A NS comforting 
A . _ og j ; t okens of sympathy and aiec : 
possible they brighten his faith : but above long trving to come and thank the blessed | a li E A ) 3 10% tol 
tee x arling mother, give my love to all; 
all, they will prove their gratitude when] Spirits for this privilege. ] am often with " ? f "dm ue r H ? 
. : assure them of my remembrance ; tell then 
they welcome him home. so glad are we| vou, dear Lizzie; and in the stillness ot : d T 
. i ne . |I am happy. And to you, who felt you 
at the last settlement he made where he| aight do ] bear your Spirit away to find : ' 3 
; ; E ; had lost the sweetest link holding you to 
now is: such was the location marked out | peace and rest with those for whom your À 3 
w d . earth, when you laid my fonn away 
for him by the higher powers. heart vearns. Do vou not know | am touc binges roii purest olferin: 
s i : ] , dem . j o 3 i ng 
l have proved true what I witnessed here} with you, bringing you strength, casing]: F l 4 
in the way of spiritual manifestations, and | your heart of life's burdens, and watching 
® [have endeavored to proveit tructo others. | over you for all time? What change can 
Time fies on rapid wing. and months|come to you that | may not know? What 
lengthen into years, ere we realize it; but|sorrow fill your heart that I do not sym- 
l have been a busy worker since my ascen-|pathize with? What care perplex you 
sion. : geret. Sav I: ver|that I do not share? In Spirit-life, human}, 
n andido not regret . y a p k l ; im into the full form of womanhood, 
* soins to grow old, as I often prove in man-|love becomes developed and intensified, 
if EE Thank til itf pme jo a through the love that is ever yot 
ifesting. ank vou. until it flows out and surrounds the objects i 
E "Q J Katie Wyman, from Stoneham. 


Pnæne Youxe. |of its care with a stream of undying l 
Memphis affection. FANNIE, WHOSE SPIRIT-NAME SIG) IF 
3 


Death strikes boldly, and swiftasthought PARENCY. 

we sever the connection of the hody and [Tne following was given 
rise to higher realms, never to weary,|trolling Intelligence of t 
Tris is a strange manifestation of natu-| never to grow old, save in experience and speak by proxy. A 

ral law. sir; at least. so ] findit. Dev oted knowledge ; and never to separate. wishes to be recognized by L 

entirely to the duties of my profession,| Dear wife, to me the release was as but party addressed, bids me sp ; 
studying into and keenly analyzing—as| yesterday ; to vou time shows his length- folla" signing herself 

far as in my power—the complexities and ening finger, prov ing that his march lil: is Spirit-name signifies tran 

the niceties of material. natural life, I had| tray allied far onward. Dy-and-bye, we says: “To the one partici 

no time to give to the study of religious] shall meet in the dawning of a new day, | whom I was associated—to th 

- er Spiritual theories, and I had hut. little | always to be one in heart and spirit, as we | erator upon the material sid 
interest in them: feeling as I did that mat-| have been through the past days. business with which I was identi! 


PHQNE YOUNG. 


death all the years it ei shine fe 
drawing you onward to. that. land w 
dear souls await your coming, and am 
whom you will find your Katie deve 


2 [Direct to Stephen Young, 
' s Scotland County, Missouri. ] : 


PARK WILHUR. 


ter contained the ultimatum of life. Andso| [Say it is William Young, to Elizabeth | to convey this message. ‘The 
MN for Moe it ii in Young, Champaign, Illinois. ] gathering toyourside with grea 
iis department, that may be of use to me eee one und energy, blessing you for 


is: ELM kode th. role tuned LU» Jennie Norris, and I come from| forts, the good accomplished ar i 
of those advanced Spirits who delight to Ee Mose LED, ary hen d ps sand ur so Lin 
Noua: = as seven years old, and I’ve heen gone | in the past. Your Spiritual | | 
I am a cosmopolitan: my duties calling nine HM My father’s with me; his|consolidating their energies fo 
me hither and thither, 1 claim. the whole gga, “Slim e. MM SCUSA DURS de Mae cm [on 
world as my country. Although 1 have luy 3unL nonc i T rd ET aa i o 
dien BN icem tl Counter] [know ; a man who reads the paper, and ] of tmth. And through. me, wl 
Ji ountry, 1 pre- want him to read this t " moti Į | interested heart and soul in the s 

sume they woul: us um alb E n M MUN" : 
| 7i ried to come once a long time ago. My|your work, who upon this ann 
ns tried it, just for fun, a E do deems it important to thus re 
Thay ec id they ‘q| Worth, the mighty band 
eu = Miss Mita i your wor a Y 


matter. 
lam Part 


s strengthening to + oti 
i magmetisin tl 
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means of ke pen the way. Remem-} riod has appeared all we know of steam-|that demonstrated the Copernican theory 
ber what we told vou long ago, if neces-| bouts, railroads, telegraphs, cte., that|of the heavens to be correct, with all that 


sary, we would raise up any amount of— |bave grently facilitated commerce and| has been discovered since, form one grand 
means—to carry on the work. The time| made a rapid transit for all that mankind| chain of connected thought, which we 
will come when you must have a change,|needed. All these have brought distant| now have on tho sciences of astronomy. 
when different: means must be provided. | places near to us, and made a continent as| geology, chemistry, botany, zoology and 
Now I tell you we foresee this,and have heen | one family and one neighborhood. Stenm-| anthropology, or man and his relations, so 
working for it, that there may be no in-| boating, railroading and telegraphing are|far as man is an animal and material he- 
terruption. You may now know where|elements as essential in bringing on the|ing. In fact, all life below man, and man 
the means can be found, and we will give| brotherhood of mun as anything that has|as a material being, has been analyzed by 
you information when you seek it of us. |nppeared. In fact, they lie nt the founda- |the intelligence of the past four hundred 
tion, in the establishing such a dispensa-| years, and the orderly arrangements of 
tion. which we find in our present sciences. 
It seems that this prelude to Spiritual-| Spiritualism comes in to complete the sci- 
ism is essential to what Sniritualism really|entific analysis and arrangement of the 
intends to be, and the whole combined | products of this planet. So Spiritualism 
cannot be less than the work of some far-|in its full understanding completes the list 
reaching intelligence, which we believe to| of the sciences, by learning that man, one 
have its existence and power in the Spirit-| of the productions of this planet, lives 
world. after the death of the physical hody, in 
Within this period, the mower andj|another sphere of existence; and in learn- 
renper, together with all the smaller, but|ing this, forever settles the destiny of 
none the less beneficial implements of hus | man. and solves the religions problem. 
bandry, bave been brought out, together| The settlement of all these questions 
with our stoves, our stcel-spring wagons, | marks a new era. We term it “The New 
friction matches, all we have of pictorial | Dispensntion." 
magazines, daily, weekly and monthly,| Tt must be remembered that Spiritual- 
pianos and house organs in the musical] ism bas not come to this present age ; nei- 
realm, and not least, the sewing-machine. ther have any of the sciences nor any of 
All these, with many other things that are| the inventions. A steamboat, a railroad. 
at present a part and parcel of the every-|q telegraph, or a mower and renper, or a 
day necessities of life, mark a great. if) sewing-machine, were as possible four 
not the greatest epoch of historic human | thousand years ago as they are possibilities 
developement. today. The reason they have not existed 
Also, this approach to Spiritualism was] before is because human brain-force was 
identified with nll we have of experimen-| not sufficiently developed to comprehend 
tal mesmerism, and all we have in the sci-| and put into orderly arrangement the ap- 
ence of phrenology. pliances and forces necessary to produce — 
It is well to understand this age we live|them. 
in, in all the ramifications of human de-| Just so with Spiritualism. It lies all 
velopement; for all that has come to hu-|nlong the track of historic man; hut man 
manity has come through its intelligence. | in the past could not comprehend it; and 
Really, then, this crop of benefits is the|it exists today simply because of human 
result of intellectual expansion and power | developement, the expansion of brain- 
to comprehend more than in the days|force. Spiritualism, therefore. has not 
gone hy. come to this age, but this age bas come to 
Not only is it necessary to view this|it, through tbe law of progress and devel- 
sixty years’ grand march, but all that has | opement. 
been accumulating during the last four) The acme of human brain-power may in 
hundred years—an intimate and connected | ages gone by have reached great intellec- 
link in our present intellectual attainments, Í tual heights, but the products of thi 
reaching back to Copernicus. All we have} prove beyond dispute that the 
of what we call the scieucee dates back to towers high above all past int lle 
him, but not beyond. Back of him all powers. 
intellectual attainments are relics of a 
past age, or a something not connected 
with our Ded modes of thinking. 


VERIFICATION OF SPIRIT-MESSAGE. 
TIWKODON M. T. RHELTTIAMER. 
| Waukrsita, Wisconsin, April 12, 1879. 
Editor Voice of Angels: 
DEAR Sin AND BnorHER,—In your lit- 
tle paper of March lst issue, there is a 
| message through M. T. Shelhamer, claim- 
ing to come from William White, formerly 
of this place; and sure enough, it is from 
him. There was an old resident of that 
name, a Spiritualist, who passed on fonr 
weeks prior to the date of giving his mes- 
sage, (Feb. 9th.) Iam sure it was him. 
for several reasons: One was, he said to 
his family and friends, before he died, not 
to make any display over his remains, as 
he says in his message. Rev. Mr. Camp 
spoke at the ceremony, and was very lib- 
eral in his remarks, as also mentioned in 
the message. Hence, I feel sure it came 
from him. Fraternally, 
W. D. Hornnoor. 


— 


[For tha Volce of Angcls.] 


THE NEW DISPENSATION. 


NUMBER TI RRR. 


WirH the advent of Spiritualism came 
marked and powerful forces, and with its 
advent we believe came all that is meant 
in the term—“The New Dispensation,” 
and marked a dividing line between two 
grent planes of human progress. 

In order to fully comprehend what is 
written in these articles under the general 
term—“The New Dispensation"-—it seems 
necessary that we should take a look at the 
age wo live in, and see, if possible, if we can 
fully apprehend its real meaning ; because 
if we look sharp and compare correctly, 
we will see that the immediate approach 
to Spiritualism by humanity marks the 
grentest and most progressive advance in 
all that pertains to human intellectual com- 
prehension this planet has ever seen. 

Historic man does not furnish so rapid a 
strido in all that has to do with human in- 
terest as that which has taken place within 
tho last sixty years. Sweep out of exist- 
ence the accumulations of this period, and 
le paraphernalia of our social structure 
be barren indeed. Within that pe-! 


At the present time it u 
note one fact. Our pres 
liefs, which cou inc 


ens at its head. 
Tho bringing into existence the print- 


ing-press, the invention of the telescope, 


- 
- — 
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created. when the world was flat, not 
round, as it now is. Our religious beliefs 
were contemporancous with the old philos- 
osophers of physical life, all of which the 
present age has reconstructed. 

Ito ne woNTINueh,) 


‘For the Volce of Angle.) 
“OUR DAYS ARE AS THE WEAVERS 
SHUTTLE.” 
RV RVA E. TO M. L. 


Waart is Life?—A magic wovf, 
That we with carceless feels do ND; 
A web that sorely tanget gets 
Against our hopes, against our will; 
When happy days with awthing power 
Arumi us fold their peaceful wings, 
When our bearts feel at rest, apd we 
Can look beyond all earthly things ;— 


Then with a band that lightly mores 
We weave a threal of golden bue, 
And dcem ont, while our bosrts ate full, 
That these bright Unreads will be 30 few, 
Dut sorrow, with a ruthless power, 
Seeks out our Jor, and cries, Away! 
Aud with a croel grasp, it bulds 
Uar heavy hearts beneath its sway, 


Sweet friend, aud lost thou grieve and pine 
For that soul kindrel with thine own, 
That presence, near and dear, of one 
Thy breaking beart sv long hath known? 
] know not wont» of cumfort—they 
Oar deepest feelings cannot tell; 
But try w think, to feel, to know 
Heaven dovth all things—all things—well. 


And know one heart la fraught with love, 
And pity for the sacred griof;— 
Life is not long—be patient, walt— 
Earth's Joys at best are few umil bricf. 
And do vou doubt that over theru’ 
A welcome walita, eo holy, pure, 
That sou can bear thie—inure than death— 
Fur bls sake, suffer and endure! 


VERNOST. Feb, 6, 1879. 
LELLL 


[For tbe Volce of Angels.| 
EXPERIENCES OF A SPIRET. 


BY CYRENA W. KNOX, 


VOICE OF ANGELS. 


edge I can. 
the only one. 
with me are 


| am happy to say lam not 

Many in the. same sphere 
anxious to gain power and 
and it vives me impetus to 
press forward and cain what | can, and 
through the hand I use, return to that 
sphere, and teach what has been taught 
to me. 


progression, 


We have formed many ideas of labor. 
The plan of our work will from time to time 
be given, and the knowledge gained will 
be given also, I wish to give the experi- 
ences ns I passed through them, for the 
education and benefit of others; that they 
may form some ideas of how we work, 
eat, drink, and sleep, and how we strive 
for other Spirits’ progression. 

As ] have snid, not many days after I 
came to the Spirit-world, I realized the 
situation I was in. I always had a mind 
to work. That «us a material element of 
my nature, and I saw I was destined to 
carry out that element here. 1 had failed 
to learn before coming here what my situ- 
ation might be; therefore 1 had to find 
the place or sphere which I was best adapt- 
ed to. It is impossible to be in a sphere 
one is not adapted to, and be happy. I 
knew not the laws that governed the Spirit, 
therefore it took me longer to find my 
sphere. It was a happy day to me when 
I found it. Out of it I was unhappy, and 
the bitterest experiences of all my life 
were nothing compured to it. 

The first food I took in Spirit-life seemed 
bitter; but after a while I got so I could 
ent different food, and I liked it better. 


LiriLE did ] think, when I passed to | Coming as I did with the sickness of the 
the Spirit- world, that | should find thiugs | body, nnd not knowing the laws of pro- 
us I do. Instead of the old ideas of the- |gression, I had to take the bitter food in 
ology being realized, new ideas of Spirit | order to clennse my Spirit from those con- 


light and power understood. 


I find not | ditions; and then I had to return to earth 
the old Bible here, but a new one instead, |tu throw off my earthly nature. 


“lyst 


revised and colarged, and translated into thou art, and unto dust sbalt thou return.” 


new language und rebound. Nor do 1 Ob, how true this is! 


The material or 


throw the old entirely uway; but I amjearthly matter must return to mother 
eager to grasp the new, euger to get all earth, before the Spirit can roam in high 
the enlightenment I can, to know und see |celestial ficlds. There ure elements which 
things in their true light, and to eradicate | belong to my Spirit alone. These are liv- 
what is false and erroneous from my Spirit | ing today ; while those of the body or the 


forever. 


regard to the Bible as 
for obtaining an e 
. therefore | learned | 


f theology were 
ben I was a chil 


I did not lave so much knowledge in|left upon its shores, | 
many; my means | could - pase 
on were limited ; | Not | 


material world bad to be carried back and 
ore my Spirit 
[ al state. 


into a 1 


I: 
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| went next sphere or 
ng muss of Spirits 

; Some just come over, 
others had been over a long timo; ali had 
n restlessness nnd uneasiness about them. 
I tried to form some idea of my own, but 
V eould not. 1 seemed to be moved and 
[acted upon by those about ine. 1 begun 
[to ask questions. No one could answer 
them; they all seemed to be as much in 
the dark as I. Presently, I snw an old 
man beckoning to mo. Ho scemed to be 
a friend, but I had never seon him before. 
| He told me I was in the Spirit- world ; that | 
my body was buried many days before. 
I had not fully realized this until then. 
All the thoughts and acts of my life rusl 
through my Spirit in an instant, from 
earliest moment of recollection until 
unconscious stato before I left the bi 
He said he was scut as a guide t 
me, and if I was anxious to kno 
the place, he would tell me whnt he í 
but I should have to work to get u 
I looked in the direction he po 
saw gardens of flowers. “I b 
there,” I said. “Not in p 
said. He told me I must 
and try to talk with my fr 
would have to throw off 


erade. M 


nnda [ro 


hurrying tà 


seemed hard, for I 
could see my home, ai 
see the way back. | 
assuriug me of su 
it. But oh, the we. 
For duys I wandered 
much power or strength 
headway. I struggled — 
ing elemeuts. ‘The curren 
take me home. I tried to o 
but could not. I tried t 
No sound cume forth. 


I sat down on the steps to : 
came over my spirit. A stru 
own home! 


With what eagerness I ru 
thinking the doora would « 
but alas, the disappointment s 
ter! By acurront, | was car 
street, and I followed a man 
peculiar influunco. For da 


ship, thinkiug the music mi 
myc ion. I left him 
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home. She tried to tell me about condi- through with! Oh, he was so near te|band of Spirits; and when the change 
tions, ete. t she could. I thanked death's door, but the angel of death saw |takes place, I can communicate to you 
her and left, fecling strengthened and ben- tit to spare him and take me. Oh, to take) much better. I have met grandfuther 
elitted. me from my darling it was so cruel, cruel !| Montgomery, and D. and C. I must quit. 

| I went to a hall, and tried to influence But auntie, after I entered the Spirit-world,| Love to all. For the present 1am your 
a number. No one knew me, ns I could | came back to my child in Spirit. niece, Mattie WiLLCOTTI. 
not speak my name. ] got power to con-} [ cannot tell you how I watched by him To Auntie Griffiths. 


trol one, however, to speak upon storms and guarded him, until by that. blessed | 
and clouds of Spirit-life. 1 told the peo- watch he was restored to mother, ves, to 
i ple not to come to Spirit-life until they his grandmother. Now hce is safely housed 
had learned about it. 1 was so elated and in mother's protection. Knowing this, 
with my success that I forgot my home. I can rest. Waldren is safe, safe at last; 
and for days I kept around the hall, and) and [ am so happy. Auntie, [ have come 
those who came out and in there. tonight asa returned Spirit, to tell you 
At last, I got tired of that way. The there isa life bevond thie dark vale of| Your living friends? 
old feeling of home came over me. I tears—a world so much more refined and| F have been in Spirit-life a long time— 
looked in that direction. It appeared! pure and perfect, so much more beautiful/ Since the fall of 1362. What noise and 
easier and clearer than before. n an in-|gnd real than the dark lower plains you confusion was abroad in our country at 
stant I wns there. I found I bad gained|live in; where there is much more light, that time! What hitter times we had! 
strength, yet the barriers were not all re- and better folks; and best of all, no sick-| Every man's hand was against hts brother, ‘ 
moved. l found the door of my own|ness, no more death, but where we can|?DParently; though good and true men 
home did not open so readily for me as| become so much better and happier, and answered the call. and some of us found 
the doors of strangers; but | was not dis-| row in grace and knowledge, and progress Spirit-life before we lived to shout victo- 
couraged. I resolved I would be a wel- into a higher sphere, and learu of all things | TY over the “starry flag." í 
a 


come visitor in my own home, I conld| that are good and pure. Women were compelled to suffer most. 


see my wife dressed in black, with a long Oh, auntie, you all soon learned of my Tenrs and heart-aches were for tender, ’ 


crape veil. I did not-like the veil; it/ departure from this life, and that it was the | |" "E. Wives. mothers and. dae 
made me feel sad. I felt she was mourn- yellow fever that so suddenly snatched me You can hardly realize it. now, dear S., 
ing for me as one dead, and I alive. J from among you. I could not run away, as y Paine “tai: Miu hy Sp y 
felt eager to grasp the veil and take it| some HEIDE there were so many around Tex deg — fae piu 

Bum her. « Lfollowedgher to church, but) me in so much distress and suffering. Na, I did not want to die. I did not desire 
could not get very close to her. I fel- EE onubsotliave.the LAN to leave family and friends ; thouzh I did 
lowed her home, but could not go into the| ho! But. auntie, and mother your child not have much time to think of the sub- 
a -— p -, "|ject; for you know I did not know I was 

your niece, died doing her «duty to thosc 


door. 
_ I thought I would go to tbe spot where| who were in so much suffering and pain going till the breath left mia 
Li 5 . eR ES . A - 
I knew that our Heavenly Father would others knew it, I did not; or if I thought 


Tleft the old man—the guide, as be called Disque 
himself. Perhaps he would help me. My Sx cct “nie dandi almo tale so, I did not realize it. Yet [ was glad 
rit seemed lighter for the thought. 1| ne. when it was all over, and I found myself 
nd myself surrounded by many Spir-| p, was the will of Him that rules NEILDIUSA and free from the noise of wr 
governs all things that I should go. I had mad tie pm and anguish causcduluMg 


„all enger to help me. They told me bat, 
. hat | a man suBering. 
were prospecte S accomplished my work ; and [ was through. I found many of our denr ones here, 


would yet be a welcome visitor in my own | Oh, auntie, I had often heard ma speak of] ind best of all, 1 found bope and rest; 
home. I went to the door and rapped i| the returned Spirits intluencing Mediums, P" je f "Y wori Ww we BY — 
sbe did not hear it. I continued to rap.| ang telling of their beautiful home in the M ; pe "x a al ae "ve mti 
but with no better success. I gathered Spirit-world, and of herself seeing and un d anm dee ms Im 
new forces; u host of Spirits came to iny conversing with the Spirits, and how the a 4 tisfied l I found ne I "d 
aid ; and with all the power I could raise, Spirits Could miente tek ones of coun team i SRI RE 
jnis one nae Pao SAN eae right ; A of te bent pointed out. and developed, till my Spirit 
MEL truths and their teachings.. And to think, | semed to grasp ina measure all [hal 

x [Serres — auntie dear, that [ should think that ma was | over uspired to. , 
PEARLS FROM SPIRIT LIFE. imagining these things, or mayhe she saw | I woud like to speak of our dear friends — 
THROUGH C. E. WINANS. so and so, nnd maybe not; not to say that and neighbors, who are herc—mv 
MATTIE WILLCOTT. ma would tell stories to me or nny one else! friends Nd family connections— an 

On, auntic, auntie! How do you do,| But now ] know, now I see; I can learn other's also; and tell you of th 
and you, uncle John, too? Don't you for myself and understand. — If Spirits [it] progress. But I cannot 
| can't return, why am There? Oh, it is|nirht, as the Medium is weary. 
truc, itis true! Twill doubt no more. * 4 


THROUGH WEST INGLE. 
FROM J. R. SCHNEBLY. 

My Dear S :—Shall I call you so— 
as the angels speak of you, when they 
whisper your nume one to another—when 
mentioning your ministrutions of love to 


know me? [am your niece, Mattie Will- 
cott. Oh, isit possible that I can con- 
verse with you? Oh, you don't know. Oh, how grand and beautiful is the Spirit- away before you can remember ar 
auntic, how hurd I havo tried to talk to ual world! And the life after death is so them, who love you dear " 
some of my dear ones. Auntie, it is all real and genuine, und the world of Spirits worthy of all lore and con 
with mc. But my little boy, my is ns real as the world vou live in. [ was rejoiced ; 
I had to lenve him among strangers !} Auntie, there is to be a change of place | menced to m 
ow much suflering he had to pass; with me; that is, I am to go into another! welcome fi 
* 
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Mirena sis stands 1 near me at this tie. she. knows, and that. ber Spirit-triends Ee LEE OF LIGHT, 


She savs. S. that I am happv.' bless and love her. _ ZUE OLDEST JUURNAL IN THE WORLD DEVGTERIIE 


After all my bandships. pains and griefs.) Dear father, keep all the letters you re- at 
s h - . € M y : 1 a INSUED WEEKLY 
" ve. v for E : TA 
lam happy ihe Er hall trv to do A E e. askiug | | Sate Maie o s NO. 9 MONTGOMERY PLACK, BOSTON, MASS 
best fer vou all. while vou are in cart when vou gut ready, send them here, 
COLBY & RICH, 


life. A change wili come to vou, my dear am doing all T can to bring the Spirits to| Publishers and Propel 


child—a great chauze. [nto vour life, communicate. aud I am gettiug quite a Isaac Ric, so. ~. . Business Mage 

E s = à (THER Cotnv, .— . . . —, 

will come a perfect love. embodying the band of little ones and young Spirits to | Joux W. Day, mere CATAN 
E Aided by a laryeiesee corps of able writers. 

one zone out and the better and more per- help me. há | 


r à : ; The Manner l4 a first-cissa iB eight page Family Newspap 
fet one coming in, with the Summer’ Please, father, alwavs send the messa- |coutaning forty colamne -f interesting and instracurere 
k x à : d : uy, embracing a Literary Department: reports of Spilt 

months, with the green leaves and sweet-, res when printed to the address given in| Lectures; Original E--av-, upon Spintaal. Philoso 
» > T = an Scleniife Subjects. Editorial Department; Spirit-M 

scented roses. | the messace. sage Department. Contnbutions by the most tal 
| = writer» in the world, etc., etc. 


" | : A í 
=? - rt w N Vv) š Wit Fi S. w T me, TERMS OF SU nSCHIITION, IN ADVANCK.—Per Year 
] must leave you now, but I will surel; Once more b love, your own Tunie Six Months, $1.50; Three Montha, 73 cents j 


come anin. and give vou a true history ‘or as you like, Tute. ar Postage Aneen Sree whsch mas’ a 
Ai E In remitting by mail, a lost-Odic Moncy der on 

of nv Spirit-lite. | — or at vp a Bank or Banking House in d 
5 ` - ty, ble to tl ni p 

Heaven bless and keep vou all. I clasp CORRECTION. eie te BASE Noter ann DIO tbe ORDERED 
MEE hand ou Spirit buit Ea à i or stolen it cao be renewed munus our loss or tb 
Pe, ov : e Eod Aus eil. ag Specimen copies sent , 

e Is the \ OWE of March 1, Message on Civi Autertisowenals published at twenty cents per lib 


I am as ever. to. all who love me and) ization, secord column, second paragraph, oc | Ort, ana teen cents per line fore ich : aeequent 


mine. J. R. SCHNEBLY.  |curs the sentence, “E am of the opinion, rather, THE SPIRITUAL RECORD. 
| that Eon wil . ov. plant a home—a State 2y The abore paper Is puolishel weekly, at 14 
THROUGH M. T. SHELHAMER. /—a tree, in short. whose leaves shall be for the | Chicagv, and will contain in each issue the Medi 
: — e f 
h he nations" The word State| " ^" : 3 : 
IUNIE TO HE: FATHER ealing of theo s MRS. C. L. V. RICHMOND, 
should have been stake. Before the First Society of Spiritualists of Chica 
Deak Faraes.—huowing that Thurs-) ceding Sabbath. It will also contain new» of 
— = Work! of interest to all believer. 
dav is vour birthday, and feciing that al ; era, Price tao dollars per veatdist oe D 
TUNIE" FUND. Wholesale prices, postage prepai—100 cop! 


word from us iu cummemor:tion of the) 
m e We hare been requestel br the Band controlling the des 

day would please vou, I write tu give Vou)... of hta papert. call upon those of oor patrona who are 
mv love, which vou know is 21wavs vours, | bie to contrioate to a fand for sendins the Voice or Ax- 
i ; 3 S | GELS free to those unaUle w pay for it To ans and all our 
and to bring vou the love and the honest! paron: whs can «te any amount, if ever so small, for the 


200 copies. or less than 500, $2.50 per hun 
more, $2.00 per huni. 
1 onlers ehoull be accompanied with m 
istered letter. and 34ldressed to  — 
COLLINS EATON, Sec'v, 14 


, A tid im mene 5, | abore parpose, we will credit the amount they may send, ia TT 
eee ll vour dear n ES Wee. 7a RELIGIO-PHILOSOPHIC 
e s. mv aunts and uncles.: i. recei ing donatione to 
Po cn parent: mv auuts an cles. Nep to veal the following donations | A Large Eight-Page W 
j Eddie and Davie. Mr. Panlee aud Mr. hey l - . s: | suled ty Spirit 
Miner, and ever so many more, all send, John Dutcher, Dover Plains, Diiia CS, Y, 035 —M o — 
l amada A. Fondtran, Industry, Nis - a 100 | nas attained astandinz and ci 
ereetivgs, all send best love and sympa- | B.A Holungworch, West Pittsfield, Mass., , 025 | history of liberal yen 
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